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HOW If WAS DONE.

A RealUtlc Utile Sketch.

) Church Torrington was perhaps tho
greatest coward io New York.

Don't d us, gentle reader,
pbjeically speaking our young hero

was as brave as Bayard, as dauntless as
Cccur de Leon. But it was where the
lair aex waj concerned that Mr. Tor-

rington became a poltroon. A gentle
(lance from a pair of blue eyes was
enough to throw hi in into a cold pertpi-r&tio- a

at any time.
Am one by one the companions of bis

boj hood and early youth vanished out
l the path of bachelorhood and entered

into the promised land of matrimony,
Church Torrington viewed them with a
sot uneuvious mind.

"How the mischief did they muster

s cp courage enough to do it?" was hi in
tern&l reflection.

j Neverthele, in the face of all these
obstacles, Church Torringtou was in love.

) Miss Violet Purple was as pretty and
blooming a little la?ie as ever tripped
down the eunny side of Broadway under
A thread-lac- e parad on a June after
noon.

j Violet Purple was born to be married
j jou couldn'think of her as an old maid
' m 9-- msA llian it nll tlitnlr f( af P9a.
berrie without cream, or a satin slipper
without a dainty foot to At it; and,when- -

--ever he thought of the probability of the
Catastrophe, a face like the mo u Cached
physigonomy of Mr. Church Torrington
outlined itselt through the misty vapors

1 tier day dream.
) But Mr. Church, was so dreadfully
J bashfulhe wouldn't propose and poor
'little Violet wa nearly at her wita' end
jVhattodo in this dire perplexity. A

'.girl of any delicacy can't very well ask a
j man to have her, and Violet had done

verything else. She had smiled sweetly
- upon him, given him rosebuds out of
4 Ler ball bouquets, sent him embroidered
4 cigar cases, and returned a gentle press-- .

ore when he had ventured to squeeze
t her hand at parting; and what, we ask

the reader, could a girl do more?
And little Violet took to crying at

f night ou her lace edged pillows, and
j Aunt Sarepta, a tall, spare, maiden lady,
irbo had only recently come up from the

x country to take charge of her brother's
household, scarcely knew what to do.
j "Violet," quoth the aunt, "what ails

"I don't know, aunt."
"How long has Mr. Torrington been

t?ißitiog heref '

I "I don't know, aunt," she said, blush
ing and rosy.

j "Do you care for him?"
i "I don't know, aunt," she replied,

J blushing still more deeply.
I "Then why on earth don't he propose,
&nd have done with it?"

J I don't know, aunt!" This time in a
tort of despairing accent.

j Miss Sarcpta Purple set herself to un-
tangle thisgordian knot of circumstances
aiahe would a "snarl" in her skeins of
mixed wools; and whn Miss Sarepta set

: herself about a thing, she was generally
in the habit of accomplishing it.

i Til go and see him myself," was the
result of along day of meditation on

.,lIio Sarepta's part; "and I won't let Vi- -

J clet know about it."
j Mr. Church Torrington sat in his leath.
tt covered easy chair, looking out a diffi- -

j cult case in estoppels when his clerk an.
? Bounced "a lady;" and, turning abruptly

jCround, he encountered the gaze of Miss
Baxepta Purple's spectacled orbs.

I lib colored scarlet as he dragged forth
chair and stammered out some incohe-

rent sentence or other for was not she
.Violet's aunt the aunt of the fair dam-t-d

whom ho worshipped afar off and in
lilence!

I "Thank you," said Miss Purple, de
positing herself on the chair as one might

; set down a heavy truck "I've come on
business."

1 "Indeed!"
I "Because," said Miss Purple, edging
lex chair a little nearer that of the

; young lawyer, "I think it's time this bus-
iness was settled."

"What business?"i 'What business?" echoed Miss Purple,

t
Tilth a bewgerent toss of her bead; "as if

.. you do not know well enough what I am
talking about why getting married to
beaurer- -

J Mr. Torrington grew t shade or two
paler. Was it possible that this ancient

toaiden still contemplated the probabili-
ty of matrimony? Had she then select-
ed him for her victim? He looked at
the back window it opened on a blind
alley which led nowhere. He glanced at
the door; but Miss Purple's gaunt form
effectually barred that means of egrea.&j there wa? nothing but to sit still
end face the worst that fate bad In store
foi him.

I "Xou see," went on Miss Sarepta, "I
&Ct sot blind if I am getting into years,
cud 1 cau see as well as anybody what
yon mesx by coming so often to our
tours. L'at it ill i thick you bad
cu;hl to ii7d riuken out like a Joan,
fn willing, and . don't euppcee my
brother will object, as yon seem to be

to keep a wifel"
'Too you are very kind." itaacer
Ur. Tomcgtoa. -
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"Li it t be yea c no about tne mar
riage, I Uiean?"

"I shall be most happy I am njfiT
fluttered our hero.

'Xb'noken like a man! It's what I knew
you meant all the time," cried Aunt Sa-

repta, rising to her fret, and actually de-

biting an oscular demonstration, meant
for a kiss, on Church's forehead. "
knew I should like you I"

Church stared. This was not exactly
etiquette; but the whole matter was so
strange and unprecedented that he hard
ly knew what to think.

"And when will you come roend to
brother Jacob's and tell the folks all
about it for I suppose you would like to
tell them yourself? This evening?"

14 Y yes, if you say sol"
"It's as good a time as any, I suppose.

Of course you won't mention that I said
anything to you about it? I'd rather it
should seem unstudied."

No sooner was Church Torrington
alone than the full horror of his position
rushed upon him. What had be done?
To what bad he committed himself?"

"It serves me right," he muttered,
I shall be a captive for life, nimply be.
cause I was too much of a noodle to save
myself.

And Church Torrington proceeded to
the mansion where dwelt the inexorable
Sarepta.

And, beholdl as he knocked at the
door, Miss Purple herself opened the
door, and mysteriously beckoned him in.

"I saw you coming," she said, in a low,
eager tone. "I've been on the lookout.
Excuse me, my dear, but I really feel aa
if I must kiss you once more. We're
going to be relations, you know."

"Relations! I should think eol"
groaned Church Torrington, taking the
kiss as a child would a quinine powder.

Miss Sarepta patted him on the should-
er.

"There, go in," she said, nodding mys-
teriously to the door beyond.

"Go in where?" stammered our be-

wildered hero.
"Why, to Violet, to be surel"
"To Violet I Was it Violet that you

meant?"
"To be sure it wad Who do you sup-

pose I meant me?"
"Miss Purple, pardon me," he said;

"but I've been a stupid blockhead. Don't
be angry, aa you say we're going to be re-

lations."
And he took the spinster in his arms

and bestowed upon her a kiss which
made its predeccegsor appear but the
shadow and ghost of kisses a kiss which
sounded as though Mr. Church Torring-
ton meant it.

"Do behave yourself!" cried Miss Sa-rept- a.

"Yea, I'm going to," said Church, and
he walked straight into the drawing-room- ,

where little Violet was dreaming
over an unread book of poems. She
started as he entered.

"Mr. Torrington h it you?",
"Yea it is I," aid Church, inspired
ith new courage. "Violet, darling, I

love you will you consent to be my
wife?"

"Are you in earnest, Church?"
"In earnest? It's what I've been wait-

ing to Kay to you for the last six months,
but I have rot dared to venture. Come
you will not send me away without an
answer. Say yes, darling."

"Ye," Violet answered, so faintly that
only a true lover's ears could have dis-

cerned the faltering monosyllable. And
Church Torrington felt as if he were the
luckiest fellow in all that great metropo-
lis that night

So they were married with all due
flourish of trumpets, and Violet docs not
know to this day how instrumental the
old maiden aunt was in securing her
happiness. '

An Old Nenl Follows Her Captive
Oir pi-lu-

g Eighty Miles.
Santa Barbara (Cat.) Trens.

An interesting incident, illustrating
the maternal affection of an animal for
its young, was brought to notice during
the visit of an excursion party to Ana-cap- a

Island off the coast of California. A
young seal pup only a few months old
was brought away from the island by
little Ernest Whitehead, who desired to
take it home for a pet.

Shortly before sailing a large seal was
noticed swimming around the sloop an-

chored ofl the cave where the capture
wa made, uttering toud barks and at
times howling pi teouäly. No particular
attention was paid to the animal at the
time or to the little captive, which at
times barked in response to the old dam's
plaints. The boat sailed away, making
for the Ventura shore. When ofl San
Buenaventura a calm in the wind de-

creased the ppeed of the boat, when a
large seal was noticed near bv.

On reaching the wharf at Santa Barba-
ra a seal was again discovered swimming
about the boat. To better secure the.
pup until daylight the rope was taken
from its fin and it was tied up in a jute
sack tnd left loose on the deck. Soon
after coming to anchor the seal respond-
ed to its mother's invitation? by casting
itself overboard all tied up as it was
within a sack. It is averted by the men
on deck that the seal mother seized the
Back and with her sharp teeth tore open
the prison of her cfl?pring. This, bow-eve- r,

is a mere conjecture. If it did the
little pup was saved ; otherwise it would
drown tied up in the sack. The incident
was the more interesting from the fact
that the old seal had to follow the sloop
at least eighty miles over the ocean in a
hopeful eodeavor to rescue it young.

ol mi: nose
I will not h;e ih in-- l CI) tie,
Who hJ i turnM ly the sun;
Th tulip i a courtly quHn,
W hom, therefore. 1 will sliun;
ThscowMiy i y weoch.
The violft I a nun;
But 1 Hill woo th? dainty ro
Tb uen of evt-i- ) 00."
The pe is but a wnton witch,
la toj much hte to wed.
And cIm her nn on every hand:
The woir-han- e I hould dread
Nor will 1 dreary rosemary,
Thitt always mourns the dead-H- ut

1 will woo the dainty re.
With her checks of tender red .

The lily i all :n white, like a taint,
And fo i no mate for me
And the dairy's chek i tipped with btuh,
Bbe is of iuch low dere
Jasmine is sweet and has mm 7 Ure,
And the bloom's betrothed to th b
Hut 1 will plight to the dainty rose,
For fairest of all is she.

IThomaa Hood.

A TXow Among the Insects.
A Hornet was washing hin wings in

the Sun when along came an Ant and
called out:

"How now, Uaclesri! You neither La-

bor nor Produce anything for the Benefit
of the World."

"And your Industry, Mrs. Ant, is sim-

ply an Annoyance to Mankind," put in
the Grasshopper.

"The same to you," callod the Beetle.
''You are a Worker, but in a bad cause."

"And I never could Understand," ob-serv-ed

the Horse-Fl- y, "what on earth the
Beetle wa--s created for."

"Probably to keep such Tnush as you
company," replied Cricket.

The Potato-Hu- g, Mosquito, Wood-Tic- k

and Moth chimed in, and the Ilow had
lecome general when the Owl came along
and called the Convention to order and
said:

"There is so little pood in any of you,
according to each other's chargvs, that
I will take tho whol.? Crowd in for Din-

ner."
mokal:

A Family Row always Fattens Out-
siders.

THE "SEVEN DIALS."

London Cor. Courier Journal.
Diekens hau made the "Seven Dials"

famous. It i the roost and rendezvous
of the "Forty Thieves" and scores of tho
most abandoned and desperate dare-
devils to be found in the precincts of the
wicked metrojKjlLs. Strange to say, it is
in the heart of the city, and within a few
squares of some of the principal streets.
It is a "near cut" to many imiortant
places, if you don't get your throat cut on
the way. As I statinl lefore, seven
streets radiate from its hub, and you drift
into it from almost any direction. It gets
its name from the faet that formerly each
of the seven buildings that face upon the
square had a clock upon its front hence
"The seven Dials."

A w alk of a few minutes brought us to
the center of "Seven Dials." We were
now about to enter in medias res sure
enough. The inspector stepped up to tlfo
policeman on duty, and gently exhibiting
his card and some other sort of insignia,
exchanged a few words sotto voce. The
shrill whistle of the joliceman sounded
and another uniformed knight bobbed up
serenely, as though from the loweLs of the
earth.

We formed a procession of eight strong,
and set out down one of the dreariest
streets, foflowed by a villainous crowd,
black and white,, who were certain
that an arrest was going to be made. A
short distance and wc stepped in front of
a dilapidated old building.

One of the policemen went to head
the column and the other brought up tho
rear, wliile we moved on the enemy.
We groped our way, Indian file, through
dark hallways, down a narrow staircase
into a dimly lighted cellar room filled with
ferocious and crestfallen characters. They
were of all ages, from the sixteen-year-ol- d

boy to the hoary head. They were
taking their sorry suppers, and our vis-

it was a surprise party.
It was a eight I shall never forget.

They were the toughest of the tough, and
their photographs would make our Amer-
ican rogues' gallery blush. It was a study
to see the various expressions of the hard,
hellish, crimes tamped faces. Some affect-

ed an air of indifference to our presence,
and went on munching their meals with-
out looking up. Others gazed at us with
an assumed air of innocence, which
seemed to say, "You are shockingly rude
to even suspicion me." A few did' not
disguise their displeasure at our unan-
nounced call, and corrugated their brows
and snarled and showed their teeth like
dogs. The youngest, a Voy of not over
sixteen, as soon as ho got over his scare,
"guyed" us, and offered to treat to the
stale beer in his pewter tankard. His
bravado sat sadly on such young should-
ers. A man stood in front of the fire-
place who had evidently seen better days.
His eyes were fixed on the floor, and he
never once lifted them. His clothes were
setxly, but a trifle neater than thcte about
him, and a badly demoralized plug hat
raised him several degrees above his sur-
roundings. His features were deeply
furrowed by vice, but through the hard
lines you could read a few traces of form-
er respectability. An old man, whose
sharp, sly, sneaking face seems to have in-

herited sin as a birthright, rnd feeding
himself from a pocketful of uncooked veg-
etables which he had no doubt stolen
from some green grocer or market stand.

The most individual character was a
rather young, stout-bui- lt man in whoee
face there was scarcely an indication of a
human being. There was a fearful fasci-
nation in his face that held fou. with a
snakelike charm. His features were,
bold and British. His nose lay flat on bis
Lice, and his large, yellowish-gra- y eyoi

had the wide-opc- u roll and eagerness of
a jianther. His exproion sccined to say:
"I could lap blood and deem it a dainty
dish." He sat bolt upright, with a cap
upon his head, and glared full ujon us. I
have never seen just such a face, and am
at a loss how to describe it. It apjears to
be a nature but a bit above the brute,
and unconscious of its degredation. It
w as a scene w orthy of IHckens' i'ii or a
great painter's brush. If it was not a hot
house of hades, I am no judge.

When we had full v survived the scene
the inspector asked us, as a matter of
form, if we "recognized any one," and
upon our reiondingin the negative W2
filed out as we came in, the police parad-
ing with presented batons. A few jeers
aud "guys" were fired at us as we de-

parted. The insjK-cto- r always asked us
in these dens if "we recognized anyone,"
as he was supposed to be in search of a
culprit. Had the thieves thought other-
wise, there would have been a row at
once, as they are not fond of visitors
chaperoned by bluccoats.

We were told that the proprietor of the
wretched den we had visited was wealthy,
pulled the reins over a pair, and lived in
sumptuous style. He never sees the
place, but collects through and agent.
Iiis father, it seems, gave his iersonal
sujH?rvision to a sinular ranche until he
got seven years for receiving stolen goods,
and his rookery w:us razed to the ground,
by order of the city council. Our route
took us to a tenement structure down an
alley where COO of these wretches, male
and female, are sheltered and fed as so
many swine.

The policeman on duty said the guests
were nearly all out at that hour, and that
many of them did not get in until after
midnight. We lxiarded the underground
railway and had a look through east Lon-

don, notorious in criminal annals. Hun-
dreds of abandoned people herd together
in that district, where they are fed and
housed by wholesale at a small figure. A
man or woman superintendent has
charge, and sees that their meals, such as
they are, are served up satisfactorily.
The inspector told us that he had made
many of his most noted arrests in this
district.

In nearly all these places we could
hear the word "wanted" softly passed as
soon as we crossed the threshold. That'
meant a warrant was out as they thought,
and it showed they were accustomed to
the appearance of such documents. Al-

most invariably those we saw braced
themselves with a rigid would-b- e ex-

pression of innocence, which was pain-

fully artificial from the suddenness with
which it had been masqued.

Kggs ns Food.
The Journal of Chemistry an un-

doubted authority says of eggs that "at
average prices they are among the cheap-
est and most nutritious articles of diet.
Like milk, an egg is a complete food in
itself, containing everything tecessary
for the development of a perfect animal.
It is alo easily digested if not spoiled in
cooking. Indeed, there is no more con-

centrated and nourishing food than cges.
The albumen, oil, and saline matter in
eggs are, a in milk, in the right propor-
tion for sustaining animal life."

Dr. Edward Smith, in a recent treatise
on food, s ys: "The value of one pound
of eggs, as fiKd for nustniiiiiij the active
forced of the body is to the value of one
pound of lean beef as 1,5S4 to OuO. As a
fl ,n producer one pound of eggs is equal

one pouud of beef." These statements
being accepted as true there is no ecou- -

t,' in selling eggs at average prices, ex-

cept there i a surplus above domestic
consumption.

The practice that prevails on many
farms of giving the products of the
poultry to the girls for pin money robs
the table of too many eggN but it need
not. The custom is all riglit and should
be more common, but iustead of taking
the eggs to the village to sell, let them be
bought and puid for by the head of the
family to whatever extent they can be
profitably used. y

We believe in giving the girls a chance,
and would increase rather than dimiuish
their privileges and perquisites on the
farm, but they need not be compelled to
go away from home to find a market fot
the eggs, poultry or fruit, to the produc-
tion of which they may give special
attention, or at least till there is a sur-
plus above the home demand.

31 rs. Carlyle'a Housekeeping.
The wife of the famous Thomas Car-lyl- e

bad many trials in her early house
keeping. She learned to make bread
from recollecting how the had seen an
old servant set to work and she used to
say that the first time she attempted
brown bread it was with awe. She
mixed the dough and saw it rise and
then she put it into ' the oven and sat
down to watch the oven door with feel-
ings like Benvenuto Cellini's when he
watched his Perseus put into the furnace.
She did not ftel pure how it would come
out. But it appeared a beautiful crusty
loaf, light and sweet.

The first time she tried a pudding she
turned the servant out of the kitchen
and locked the door on herself. Some-
time Ehe could cot send to the nearest
town for butcher's meat, and then he
was reduced to her poultry.

She had a pecaliar breed of long-letrge- d

rhens and e used to go into the yard
amongst them and point out those that
were to be killed, feeling, she said, like
Fouquier Tinville pricking down his
victims. The country was uninhabited
for miles around. She used to say that
the stillness was awful, and when she
walked out she could hear the sheep nib-
bling the grass, and they used to look
at her with innocent wonder.

One day she received news that Lord
Jeffrey and family wen? coming. She
mounted her horse, galloped off to
Dumfries to get what was needed and
galloped back, and was already to re-

ceive her visitors with no trace of her
thirty mile ride except her charming ac-

count cf iL

CiKOWl.4i OLD.
A little f1trrm hre n l thr,

A little nf lr mt nt,
Prak. on th things that cnoc were fair,

As day by dy the years are spent,

A little lingering twist the lights.
To mu on thinp that once were der,

Or mayhsp from the hard-wo- n height
To hide aad, regretful tear.

A quickened vision fharp to sr
Io every twH-- t a hidden stinfc

j A (omethirjR of prim proph-cy- .
With heart ick doubt and quettiociQg.

The pnth bfhind lies d in un,
JSuch r;ipie huth a hackwnri jtlaoee;

But whn with hope and wih done,
Tossed on the w ave of circumstance,

We take the devious way alone.
Comes haunting at of dangers hi;

The shadow of the great unknown
Fall dark across the coffin-lid- .

ICompanion.

Honorable.
A well-know- American author we

wish we could mention his name died
lately, leaving a large estate to hii chil-
dren. They assembled to hear his will
read, all of them being married and heads
f families. An adopted daughter, who

bad offended their father, it was found,
was passed over in the will with a tri-

fling legacy. One of the daughters inter-
rupted the reading of the will.

"Father, I am sure, is norry for that,
by this time. A should have a child's
portion. We mut make that right."

The other children absented, eagerly.
A widowed daughter with a large fami-

ly received an equal share with the
Dther children. One of the ona spoke
now. "C ought to have more than
we men who are in business and are able
to earn our living. I will add so much"

stating the sum "to her portion."
The two remaining brothers eacn agreed
to give the am amount.

When the will had been read, one of
the ehler children said, "There are some
of father's old friends to whom he would
have given legacies if he had not been il
and forgetful when thisp:iper was writ-
ten. Shall we not make that right ?"

" It was done, cordially alid promptly.
Now this wa nly th jut action of

just and honorable people; hut how rare
such conduct is in persons to whom
legacies are given.

L.4-K"- ! liitlliK;ur-- .

(Ti'xa Siftii:.)
Not long since an Austiu lawyer was

appointed by the District Judge to exam-
ine a candidate for admission to the bar.
The young man was ratheu deficient in
Blacktone and (ireenleaf. It looked
very much as though he lacked the req-

uisite preparation.
"Doyou know what friud is in the

judicial sense of the word?" inquired the
examining attornev.

"I don't I hardly think I do," was
the stammering reply.

"Well, fraud exi-t- s when a man takes
advantage of his superior knowledge to
injure an ignorant person."

"St) that's it is it? Then if you take
advantage of your superior knowledge of
law to ask me questions I can't answer,
owing to my ignorance, and, in conse-
quence thereby, I am refused a licence,
I will be injured, and you will le guilty
of fraud. Won't you," Judge?"

The lawyer was very thoughtful for a
few moments, and then added, reflective-ly- :

"My young friend, I perceive you have
great natural qualifications for the bar,
and I shall recommend that a large,
handsomely engros-e- d and richly en-

graved license be granted you in spite of
your ignorance."

TOOTH-PULLIN- G FANTASY.

Every Other Satun'ay.

With eleven teeth had I parted with-

out the aid of an; est he ties. ' Uneonditioii-all- y

I surrendered them to the dentist,
who was willing to receive them for a
consideration. A twelfth must go. As
I took the chair of torture, I remarked
that it was a four-foote- d molar and would
hurt.
. "Take gas," suggested the dentist

"What is gas?"
"Nitrogen monoxide the best an-iesthe- tic

known. It is harmless and serves
well."

"I'll take it; give me enough."
The dentist brought forth a rubber bag,

the wooden nozzle of which he thrust
into my mouth.

With a bound I sprang into the air. I
attempted to fasten my hold upon some-

thing, but everytbing gave way even a
giant elm came up by the roots. I real-

ized that I had but a few minutes to live.
All my friends I saw every one were
watching me. My deeds, good and bad,
filed past me. I will not bay w hich
formed the longer procession. A man to
whom I had given a pewter quarter asked
me how I liked it, and said he knew I
would come to it.

Now I was going upward, and when I
had reached a great bight, I swoojK-- d

down like a bird of prey, and dashed
through a wall of solid masonry just
100 feet thick by actual measurement.
A dozen times I soared aloft, and as

-- manv times sailed down. When I de
scended all the etone fences, cobbles,
boulders and trees ran to meet me. I
hit them all. Now I was ascending
again, but in a different manner. A bal-

loon, miles in circumference, was bearing
me upward. I clung to its lower part
with my teeth. .My hands were in my
pockets, for the air was chilly. Above
me was the balloon car, and out of it
leaned a man resembling the dentist.
In his hands he held an immense pair of
tongs. He regarded me with manifest
displeasure.

We were rising at a fearful rate of speed
so fast indeed that I could not shut my

eyes. The wind blew the lids open and
held them back. At last the man in the
car said: "Now I'll pull that tooth; you
must cling with your nose while I pull."
I obeyed knowing I was in his power.
The tooth came out on the end of the

tongs, and was placed in the oar. Soon
after I heard a tumult in the car fiLove-Th- o

dentist apieuxcd and shock hLs-denche-

hand at me, and iJioutecb "con-
found your old tooth; it i growLngt fast
that it will crowd me out. Pretty ftJlow
you are to shed such a monstrous K4ar."
1 thought tliis was very unkind. I had not
asked him to pull the tooth, and how
could I lo responsible for its kLzc.

Again the dentist apjeared aid crid in-gre-

wrath: "I shall throw it overboard
look out!" It did not hit me, 1 saw

as it wluzzed by that it was many times
larger tlian the Capitol building sA Wadi-ingto- n.

I hoped that none of my friends
were standing where it would tdl upon
the earth. We were now near tho sun.
and approaching nearer at lightning.
Speed. The dentist sat on the eJge of the
car, dangling his legs and smoked. He
had the impudence to ask me why I dM
not smoke. It was so wann from prox-
imity to the sun that I dcidsi to go n
urther. I relinquished my hold and

shouted: "(.iood-by- , old jaw-breaker- ."

Quick as thought, insulted, indignant, the
dentist reached for his tongs. "Til pull
them all," he said, ami as I fell tho tongs
lengthened, ami gave chase, but cocld not
overtake nie.

After falling all day and all n:ght I
came near the earth tarly in the mrrn
ing. As I Hew downward a gilded weath
er-coc- k on a church steeple crowed. I
considered this offensive, aud by pome
unknown agency, arresteil my flight, and
went back to the weathcr-cc- k and de-

manded to know what he meant by it.
lie crowed the louder. This was too-grea- t

an insult. 1 tlew at hitn, vihen,.
presto, he lcgan to crow louder and to
grow larger. I was 411 the :arth now
fleeing from a monster cx:k. Tlie. church
and steeple were still atbaKHl to himr
but he had become so much latter that
they were no iniKliment.

I remonstrated with him, but his only
reply was a blow from the foot th.'rt held
the church and steeple. He wrw on the
point of dancing a hornpipe on my
stomach when I emerged into a new
world in time to hear the dentist s.w.
"There it is!" at the same time hokiing up
a tooth. "Did you know when I pulled
it?" "Yes; I saw you and yur tougs
pulling, bot I felt it not. Yu wert:
great while about it! How long have I
In-e- n here?" The dentist consulted his-timepiec-

"One minute and twenty
seconds."

IHd --Not lo 1.
lYouth'n CMnpauton.J

The Ilible is now criticised and as?ailecV

is never before. Yet there never was an
?ra in which it waa so generally read and
studied as it now h. Never was it raoro
influential thin now, and those whc
study it the most carefully daily find ic.
its p.-ige-

s that which they have not mas-ten- d.

An anecdote of the late Rev. Dr --

It. J. Ilreckenridge, of Kentucky, illus-
trates this fact:

Dr. Hreckenridgeonce said to a friend,
"1 suppose that there is no book writter.
nn any subject, or iti any language, that
1 could not mast'-- r inone year,if I should
set myself about it.

"But I have made the Bible a iicchl
study for thirty-fou- r years, and 1 never
0en it that I do not discover norcething;
new.lt reminds me of the great firmament
Penetrate a far a you may, with thr
rno-- t powerful glass that the ingenuity
of tn in has produced, and still there

beyond."
Another anecdote, in which Dr. Breck

enridge and the brilliant Tom llarbhall
are associated, brings oui the beauty ol
the undetiled English of King James"
version:

Tom did not believe in the inspiration
of the Scriptures, and was one day dis-

cussing the literary merits of the Para-
bles with Dr. Breckenridge. At la-- t
Marshall, becoming excited, asserted that
any scholar could write as good parable,
as those of the New Testament.

"Tom," said the doctor, "if you will-writ-

a production equal in its ideas and?
construction to the Parable of the Prodi-
gal son, 1 will agree that you are right
and I am wrong, and I will give you
three months in which to work. If it
can be done, you are as well qualified to-d- o

it as anybody I know."
Marshall accepted the proposition, ant?,

said he would do the work in twenty --

four hours. In a week or two he return --

ed, and said,
"Doctor, that thing can't Ve done.

give it up.'
On th Safe Side.

"Tom! Tom!" yelled a boy on Griswola
street yesterday to another a block away

"come here as fast aa ever you canC
Here's a boy up the alley who has found
a nickle!"

"What of it?" queried the other ash
came up.

"Let's take it a away from him."
"Sure there ain't a hole pentbed Ll:

it?"
"Dead sure."
"Is he a big boy?"
"No smaller'n us. Gome 01"
"ay, don't you be in euch a hurry,"

cautioned the other. "If the nickel is all
right, and we kin lick the boy that's so--

much fur our side, but let's circle around
a little. Maybe he's a chap wh'g got
political influence and Kdongi to our
party. Things is right down clu in
politics, and we don't want anybody to
bolt our nominations."

A Suggestion.
(IVtroit Free Prewn.

"Were you ever bilked?" he asked of tbo
boy who was blacking hia boots.

"Yes'r."
"How much?"
"Don't remember, eir. The excitement

of borrowing a pistol, and niniHEg him
down and shooting him dead, and giving
my testimony before the coroner 0 upset
me that I disreckolect the amount."

The stranger had his cash remdj whea
the job was finished. . .


